
The Life and Death 

Rich. Well you deferv’d : 

They well defeme to have. 

That know the ftrong’ If, and fureft way to gee, 
Vncle give me your hand : nay 5 dry your oyes, 
Teares .{hew their love, but want their remidies* ■ 
Cofin lam too young to be your Father, . 
Though yon are old enough to be my Heire- 
What you will have, llegive, and willing tooj 
For doe we mud, what force will have us doc 
Set on towards London : 

Cofin ,is it fo? 

Bui. Yea, my good Lord. 

K Then I mull not fay , no. Ehurtjh, 



Exeu, 


lot. 


Sc tend Quinta. 


■ j ,i, : '• .. :.YJ Jjfi'o'Jsltd oiinl 

Enter ■ Queens, and two Ladies. 

Qtt. Whatfportfhall wedevi'e herein this Garden, 
To^dnue away the heavy thought of Care ? 

La . Mad-aipiWe’le play at Bowles.. - ' 

® «/f will make me thinke the world as full crRnb'f, 
Andthat my fortune runnes againft the Byas* 

La. Madam, we’le Dance. . 

p£. My leggescan keepeno meafure m Delights \L 
W hen my poore heart no meafure keepes in Griefc. 
Therefore no Dancing (Gule) feme qrher, fport. 

La. Madam, we’le teil Talcs. 

Qu . Of forrow, or of griefe ? 

La. Of eyther Madam* 
gu. Of neyther Girle. 

For if of ioy-, being altogether wanting, 

It doth remember me the •mote ohfotrovv : 

Or if of griefe,being altogether had, . 

It addes more forrow to my want of joy : 

For what I have, I need not to repeat ; 



mm 10 2 

lllllllll lllllllll 

iiiiiiii 

0 3 

uuluu 

llllllli 

0 4 

ililluiL 

mini 

0 5 

UililLLi 

llll|llll 

0 6 

lllllllll 

1,1 

0 7 

lllllllll 

llll|llll 

0 8 

lllllllll 

llil|llll 1 

0 90 

lllllllllll 





of Kicnara the jecona. 

y^nd what T vvant, it bootes not to complaine* 

La. Madam , Ilefing. 

j^«.*Tis well that thou hall caufe ; 

But thou fliould’tt pleafe me better, would’ft thou weepe. 
La. I could weepe, Madam , would it doe you good. 
<gu. And I could fing, would weeping doe me good; 
And never borrow any Teareof thee. 

Eater a Gardiner, and two Servants . 

Bntrtay, heerecome the Gardiners. 

Let’s fiep i»to the (hadow of thefe Trees. 

My wretchednefle,unto a Row of Pinnes, 

They’le talke of ftate : for every one doth fo, 

Againft a change, Woe is forcrunne with woe- 
Gard.Qoe binde thou up yond dangling Apricocks. 
VVhich like unruly Children, make their Syre 
Stoilpe with oppreflion of their prodigall weight ; 

Give fome fupportancetothebcnding twigges* 

Goe thou , and like an Executioner 

Cut off the heads of too faft growing fprayes- 

That looke too lofty in our Common-wealth : 

All muft beeven,in our Governement. 

You thus imploy d , I will goe root away 
Thenoyfome weedes,that without profit fucke 
The Soyles fertility from whoiefome flowers* 

Ser. Why ftiould we, in thecompafie of a Pale, 

Keepe Law and Forme, and due Proportion, 

Shewing as in a Modell our firme ftate ? 

When-our Sea-walled Garden, (the whole Land } 

Jsfull pf Wecdesjher faireft Flowers choakt up, 

Her Fruit-trees all unpruin’d,her Fledges ruin’d. 

Her Knots dilorder a ,and her wholelome Hearbes 
Swarming withCaterpillers. 

Card. Hold thy peace- 
He that hath fuffer’d this diforder d Spring j 
ath now himfelfe met witfithe Fall of Leafe- 
e Weeds that his broad-fpreading Leaves did Iheltej, 
nat leem'd, in eating him, to hold him up, 

^puifd up,Root, and alljby BnlLngb rooke ; 
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